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Progtam 


Ding Dong! Merrily on High ibid sip tac acacuciseaseoescaveawvape sans pipmeteassdonaas i aeeenem na Sc Choit 


Fum, Fum, Fum Sib GWG SNSRSCERIWI Si ats Shnasocnnosvasesuscononisavvasedbavineatag ions eiaTVSANS ISTIC Chois 


<Good Cheistian Men Rejoice stances aad aNanaancaRSstchaBEREOTRbaiasainKcesis Choit & Audience 
Doy | eee Choit & Audience 
Once in Royal David's City WaGG soy gonna Fanaa NRSANasaesseNRGOAV MURAI VasDkasna coc sdsscassessonasseovesservssaive Chois 


Angels Vz Have Heasd on High So Wa¥ Gaia vASRNO Scab sancsvoonesenncs Choit & Audience 


Heath! the Herald Angels Sing ruven Choit & Audience 
Dn the Bleak Mid Winter .... Choit, Soboist - Medviga Rakus-Vigglesworth 
O Little Town of Bethbahem rissa Choit & Audience 
Sibent Night ocusriisnsunninnnannuninnnnnnnee, Choit & Audience 


O Come Al YU Faithful sonvssnnvcssscssscensssnssccssessnsssssssssesuescunscsnscessstseesses Choit & Audience 


VO2 Wish You a Merry Cheistas rievunvsisnssssuninuuusscivsececceecc Choit ‘es 


DECK THE HALLS 

Deck the halls with boughs of holly 
Fa la la la la la la la la 

Tis the season to be jolly, 

4a la la la la la la Ja la 

Don we now our gay apparel, 

Fa la la la la la Ja la la 

Troll the ancient Yuletide carol, 

Fa la la la la la la la la 


Fast away the old year passes, 

Fa la la la la la la la la 

Hail the new ye lads and lasses, 
Fa la la Ja la la la la la 

Sing we joyous all together, 

Fa la la Ja la la la la la 

Heedless of the wind and weather, 
Fa la la la la la la la la 


GOOD CHRISTIAN MEN 
REJOICE 

Good Christian men, rejoice, 

With heart and soul and voice, 

Give ye heed to what we say: 

News! News! Jesus Christ is born today; 
Ox and ass before Him bow, 

And He is in the manger now. 

Christ is born today! 

Christ is born today! 


Good Christian men, rejoice, 
With heart and soul and voice; 
Now, ye hear of endless bliss; 
Joy! Joy! 

Jesus Christ was born for this! 
He hath ope'd the heavenly door, 
And man is blessed forever more. 
Christ was born for this! 

Christ was born for this! 


Good Christian men, rejoice, 
With heart and soul and voice! 
Now ye need not fear the grave: 
Peace! Peace! 

Jesus Christ was born to save! 
Calls you one and calls you all, 
To gain His everlasting hall: 
Christ was born to save, 

Christ was born to save. 


JOY TO THE WORLD 


Joy to the world! The Lord is come: 

Let earth receive her King; 

Let every heart prepare Him room, 

And heaven and nature sing, 

And heaven and nature sing, 

And heaven, and heaven and nature sing. 


Joy the world! The Saviour reigns; 

Let men their songs employ, 

While fields and floods, rocks, hills and 
plains, 

Repeat the sounding joy, 

Repeat the sounding joy, 

Repeat, repeat the sounding joy. 


He rules the earth with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 

The glories of His righteousness, 

And wonders of His love, 

And wonders of His love, 

And wonders, wonders of His love. 


ANGELS WE HAVE HEARD ON 
HIGH 

Angels we have heard on high, 

Sweetly singing, o'er the plains. 

And the mountains in reply, 

Echoing their joyous strains. 


Gloria in excelsis Deo, 
Gloria in excelsis Deo. 


Come to Bethlehem, and see 

Him whose birth the angels sing, 
Come, adore on bended knee, 
Christ the Lord, the new-born King. 


See within a manger laid 

Jesus, Lord of heaven and earth! 
Mary, Joseph, lend your aid, 
With us sing our Saviour's birth. 





HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS 
SING 


IJark! the herald angels sing, 
Glory to the newborn King; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled! 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 

Join the triumph of the skies, 
With th' angelic host proclaim, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem 
Hark! the herald angels sing, 
Glory to the new-born King. 


(CHOIR) 


Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace, 
Hail, the Son of Righteousness! 

Light and life to all He brings 

Risen with healing in His wings. 

Mild He lays His glory by, 

Born that man no more may die, 

Born to raise the sons of earth, 

Born to give them second birth. 

Hark! the herald angels sing, 

Glory to the new-born King. 


O LITTLE TOWN OF 
BETHLEHEM 

O little town of Bethlehem, 

How still we see thee lie! 

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 
The silent stars go by. 

Yet in the dark streets shineth 

The everlasting light: 

The hopes and fears of all the years 
Are met in thee tonight 


For Christ is born of Mary, 

And, gathered all above, 

While mortals sleep, the angels keep 
Their watch of wondering love. 

O morning stars together 

Proclaim the holy birth. 

And praises sing to God the King 
And peace to men on earth. 


O Holy Child of Bethlehem, 
Descend to us, we pray; 

Cast out our sin, and enter in; 
Be born in us today. 

We hear the Christmas angels 
The great glad tidings tell; 

O come to us, abide with us, 
O Lord Emmanuel. 


SILENT NIGHT 

Silent night! holy night! 

All is calm, all is bright, 

‘Round yon Virgin Mother and Child! 
Holy infant so tender and mild, 
Sleep in heavenly peace, 

Sleep in heavenly peace. 


Silent night! holy night! 
Shepherds quake at the sight! 
Glories stream from heaven afar, 
Heav'nly hosts sing Alleluia, 
Christ the Saviour is born, 
Christ the Saviour is born. 


Silent night! holy night! 

Son of God, love's pure light 
Radiant beams from Thy holy face, 
With the dawn of redeeming grace, 
Jesus, Lord at Thy birth, 

Jesus Lord at Thy birth. 


O COME ALL YE FAITHFUL 

O come all ye faithful, joyful and trium- 
phant, 

O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem; 
Come and behold him, born the King of 
Angels: 


O come, let us adore Him, (repeat) 
Christ the Lord. 


Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation, 
Sing, all ye citizens of heav'n above; 
Glory to God in the highest: 


Yea, Lord we greet thee, born this happy 
morning, 
Jesu to Thee be glory given; 


Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing: 


